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yet amid the pomp and pride of oft recurring circumstance, but

rather in silent, ever-changing strait and myriad-formed danger,

when every faculty sprang into earnest, vigorous action, and

every sense grew sharp by reason of restless emergency ; when

civilization grappled with herculean savagery, and man fought

with nature ; and when, alas ! the consciousness of duty done

was the sole reward achieved, or the solitary unnamed mound,

chapleted by the winter's snow, was the only monument won.

Yet there are few heroes in our Pantheon. Where every man

does his duty, heroes are not wanted and are not missed.

For years our frontier echoed to the roar of battle ; the shrill

scream of the Indian and the hoarse yell of the white man

mingling in death-agony ; while along the dim corridors of our

forests the unpitying North Wind came laden with the half-

stifled sighs of lonely yet patient women, and the shivering wail

of starving children. In the old times war raged almost con-

tinuously, and every man was a soldier. First came the con-

tests with the Iroquois and the Hurons, garnished with sad

tales of civilized atrocities and savage vengeance. If one's

appetite for horrors demands gratification, the needful stimulant

may be found in the details of the massacre of Lachine, when

1,400 Iroquois warriors swooped down by night upon a slum-

bering village, and plied the torch and tomahawk with all the

relentlessness of savage hate, showing mercy to neither age nor

sex, and reserving only for a sickening butchery, those whom the

inexorable flame spared. Two hundred men, women and chil-

es
i-en were burnt alive, and those who died under prolonged

tortures were not a few. Houses, crops, everything was reduced

to ashes, and woe held exultant sway amid desolation and

blood. Next came the wars between England and France, with

their mimic reproduction on this continent; the ambitions,
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